Maxims / Proverbs - (part two) 


Not all who stumble in the dark are lost. 
No light is brighter than the light of truth. 
Wisdom speaks a language few will comprehend. 


The imagination is a canvas of infinite possibility. 


Through understanding ignorance loses its iron grip. 


Doubt can undermine the firmest of foundations. 


In the absence of hardship life is but another dream. 


Death is to life what night is to day. 


May the light of reason illuminate the path. 


Death is but a brief sleep before an awakening. 


The eye of the mind sees far more clearly. 


To pry beneath the surface of misconception 


Is to seek the elusive heart of truth. 


(10) 


Thought is but a reflection of the eternal mind. 


The mind is a timeless treasure trove of wonders. 


A full life is comprised of many chapters. 


Truth is not bound by the shackles of lies. 


Self-inquiry is the precursor to change. 


Hardship opens one's eyes to the harshest of truths. 


The creative spark is what animates our dreams. 


All we create is merely a reflection of the divine. (20) 


To see beyond the veil of ignorance 


One must awaken the sleeping eye. 


Peace of mind is golden. 


Truth aligns with an open heart. 


A lack of self-awareness 


Often proves to be fatal. 


Fool’s gold will often shimmer just as bright. 


The will is what ultimately guides the hand. 


Thoughts influence the mind in much the 


Same way as time influences the seasons. 


A web of lies can never ensnare the truth. 


Without fertile soil the seed will bear no fruit. 


The mystery of life is beyond all measure. 


Insight is the child of experience. 


Only the light of truth dispels the darkness of lies. 


To trample upon ones hopes and dreams 


Is to trample upon the embers of one's soul. 


The absence of reason hastens one’s demise. 


A fear of failure cripples one’s aspirations. 


True wisdom springs from firsthand experience. 


Ideas are the lifeblood of creativity. 


A wise man seeks not the council of fools. 


Inspiration comes and goes much like the season. 


In solitude the creative seed blossoms. 


Madness is but genius in disguise. 


Truth often resides in the darkest abode. 


Hopes and dreams amount to nothing 


Wherever conviction is lacking. 


Misfortune always yields a pearl of truth. 


Creativity can be as much a blessing as a curse. 


Not even the grave can bury the truth. 


The grave swallows both master and slave alike. 


Fear is a prison unto itself. 


True wealth is beyond the measure of words. 


The rarest of treasures is an open heart. 


Even the grave eventually yields its secrets. 


Thoughts are only limited by a lack of imagination. 


Insight paves the way for those who seek the truth. 


The fairest of flowers have their thorns. 


Youth, like springtime is all but fleeting. 


